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Spoken by Mr. CIB BB R. 
A. ſome poor Orphan, at the friendly Gate 
Where once relied, again preſumes to wait; 
So, mov'd by former Kindneſs to him ſhewn, 
Our boneft Miller ventures up io Town, 
He greets you all, His bearty Thanks 1 bear 
To each kind Friend. He hopes you're all ſo here. 
Hopes the ſame Favour you'll continue ſtill 
Alt Court, which late you ſhewd him at the Mill. 
Why ſhould you not? If plain untutor'd Senſe 
Shou'd ſpeak blunt Truths, who here will take Offence? 
For common Right he pleads, no Party's Slave; 
A Foe, on either Side, to Fool and Knave. 
Free, as at Mansfield, be at Court appears, 
Still uncorrupted by mean Hopes and Fears. 
Plainly his Mind does to his Prince impart, 
| Alone embolden'd by an honeſt Heart. 
Theſe are his Merits on this Plea I ſue— 
But humbly be refers his Cauſe to you. 
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e Small Faults, we hope, with Candour you'll excuſe, | 
„Nor harſbly treat a ſelf-conviied Muſe... 
J, after Tryal, he ſhould Mercy find, - 

Hell own that Mercy with a grateful Mind; 
Or, by ftirit Tuſtice, if he's doom'd to death, 
Will then, without Appeal, reſign his Breath. 
Theſe two Lines were added after the firſt Nights 
' Performance, occaſioned by ſome Things which the Audience 
very juſtly found Fault with ; and which, the ſecond Time, 
were left out, or alter'd as much as poſſible: And the Author 
takes this mud of thanking the Town for ſo judi- 
ciouſly and favourably correcting him. 


 K- This timerous Fool has made me mad, I feat : 
Here baue I teas d bim eutry Day this Week 
To get an Epilogue—'tis ſtill to ſeek. 
No, uo, be cryd: I fear *twill meet ſad Fate; 
And can one'thank an Audience after that. 
Mell, Mr. What-d'ye-calPt, ſaid I, ſuppoſe it uud: 
A merry Epilogue night do it g. 


.. 


P oo SOT 


_FIPLOGU E. 
Ys, Madam, ſaid be, and ſmil d—if I cou'd write 
With Humour, fit for Nou to ea, it 5 
*Twas very civi df tht Man, inder — 
Come, come, ſaid J, write ſoncibing, never bed. 
Well—if it pleaſe, ſaid he—on that Condition, 
Pray make my Compliments, with due Submiſſion. 
The Matter and the Words I leave 10 7⁰—.— oy 
1 thank d bim; and Dll try what I can do, 
Our Author thanks you for this Faquur ſhewn bim, 
The Man is modeſt ; that 1 muſt ſay on him. 
He ſays, is your Indulgence, not bis Meri. | 
But, were I be, faith Vd pluck up a Spirit; | 


» 


T1 think "tis meanly giving up bis Cauſe, ' . 
To claim an Mari, when be bas your Applauſe. m [ 
Were T io compliment you as 1 wou'd, ro \ 


Id Jay, you lit d the Thing, becauſe Aar good. 
But be Revd bave bis Way—and fo to yu 
His grateful Thanks I give, as juſtly due. 
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Greenwood, 
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Mr. Cilber' 
Mr. Miller. 
Mr. Beard. 
Mr. Hill. 
Mr. Gray. 
* Ray, 
Mr. Woodward. 
Mr. Turbett. 
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SCENE 1, 


Sir Joha, 7 aybor, Barker, and Foe de. 


Tav ron. 


ZN 18 the Faſhion, Sir, I are 3 you. 
Sir John. Faſhions are for Fools, 
> don't tell me of Faſhion. Muſt a 
Man make an Aſs of himſelf be- 

| cauſe it's the Faſhion ? 
Taybr. But, you wou'd be like other Folks 
Sir, wou'd not you? 

Sir Jobn. No, Sir, if this is their Likeiefs, [ 


wor'd not be like other Folks. Why, a Man 
Þ might 
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| might 25 well be cas d . in ; Ade 5 here's 
| Buckram and Whalebone enough to turn a Bullet. 


Joe. Sir, here's the Barber has brought ye 


home a new Periwigg. 


Sir Jobn. Let him come in. Come, Friend 


let's ſee if you're as good at Faſhions as Mr. 
Buctram here. What the Devil's this? 


Bar. The Bag, Sir. 

Sir John. The Bag, Sir! And hath this Bag 
for, Sir? This is not the Faſhion too, I hope. 

Bar. It's what is very much wore, Sir, indeed, 

Sir Jobn. Wore, Sir! how is it wore ? where 


is it wore? what is it for? 


Bar. Sir, it is only fot Ornament. WE 
Sir Jobn. O, tis an Ornament! I beg your Par- 
don! Now, poſſitively, I ſhould not have taken 


this for an Ornament. My poor grey Hairs are, 
in my Opinion, much more becoming. But, come, 

put it on, put it on. There, now what do you 
think I am like ? . | 


Foe. I cod Meaſter, you re not - Hs the ſame 
Mon Pm ſure. 

Bar. Sir, tis very genteel, Jaſſure yOu. 

Sir John. Genteel, ay, that it may be for ought 
I know, but I'm ſure *tis very ugly. 

Bar. They wear nothing elſe in France, Sit. 

Sir John. In France, Sir! what's France to me? 


I'm an Eugliſoman, Sir, and know no right the 
Fools of France have to be my Examples. Here, 


take it again 3 z PII have none of your new- w-fangled 
French 
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French Fopperies: And, if you pleaſe, Pll make 
you a Preſent of this fine faſhionable Coar again. 


F aſhion, indeed] 
Ereun Taylor, Barber end . 
- Re-enter Joe with the French Cook. 


75. Sir," here's a fine Gentleman wants to 
peak with yü. ä | 


Cook: Sir, me have hear dae your Honou want 


one Cook. 


Sir Job. Sir, DER very + eight s: I apple „ 
you wou'd recommend one to me. But, as 1 don 5 
know you: 


Cook. No, 1 Sir, me am one Cook myſelf, 


and wou'd be proud of de Honour to ſerve you. 
Sir Fobn. Lou a Cook! And pray, what Wages 
may you expect, to afford ſuch Finery as that? 
Cook. Me vill have One hundred Guinea a Year, 
ne more; and two or tree Servant under me to do 


de Work. 


Sir John. Hum! | very reaſonable truly! And, 


pray, what extraordinary Matters can you FIGS 


deſerve ſuch Wages? 


Cook. Q, Sir, me can make you One hundred 


Diſh de Englis know noting of; me can make 
you de portable Soup to put in your Pocket; me 


can dreſs you de Fowl a-la-marli, en Galantine, 


a-la Montmoranci; de Duck, en Grenadin; de 


Chicken, a- la Chombre; de Turkey, en Botine; 
I talienne, a. la a Huxelles : * 


* 


de Pidgeon, en Mirlilon, a 
e dt ac B , 
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En fine, me can give you de Eſſence of five or 

ſix Ham, and de Juice of ten or twelve Stone of 
Beef, all in de Sauce of one litel Diſh. . 

Sir John. Very fine! Ar this Rate, no o wonder 

the Poor are ſtarv'd, and the Butcher unpaid. No, 

I will have no ſuch Cooks, Ipromiſe you; it is the 
Luxury and Extravagance introduc'd by ſuch 

L French Kickſhaw-mongers as you, that has de- 
 vour'd and deſtroy?d old Engliſh Hoſpitality. Go, 
| go about your Buſineſs; I have no mind to be 

beggar d, nor to beggar honeſt Tradeſmen. Joe! 

¶ Ereunt Cook. 
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i Foe. Sir. 
Sir Zobn, Let my Daughter know the King has 
ſent for me, and I am gone to Court to wait on 


his Majeſty. 18 4 
Tor. Nes, Sir. 2 A. 15 g 


o οοοοννον,aoocce. 
. SCENE IL 
The King and ſeorral Couriers, 


1 Fig. Well, my Lords, our old Friend the |} 
1 Miller of ” Mansfield is arriv'd at laſt. ? 
1 I Court. He has been in Town two or three } 
Days; ; has not your Majeſty ſeen him yet? 
= King. No, but I have ſent for him to attend me 
l = this Evening; and, I deſign, with only you, my 


1 Lords, who are now preſent, to entertain myſelt 
WW. PRs | 2 while 


(4) 
a while with his honeſt Freedom, He will be 
here preſently. | | = 
2 Court. He muſt certainly divert your Majeſty. 
3 Court, He may, be diverting, perhaps, but if I 
may ſpeak my Mind freely, Ithink there is ſome- 
thing too plain and rough in his Behaviour for 
your Majeſty to bear. 
King. YourLordſhip, perhaps, may be afraid of 
Plain Truth and Sincerity, but I am not. 
3 Court. I beg your Majeſty's pardon ; 1 did 
not ſuppoſe you was; T only think there is a cer- 
' tain Awe and Reverence due to your Majeſty, 
which 1 am afraid his want of Politeneſs may 
make him tranſgreſs. | 
King. My Lord, whilſt [ love my Subzects, 
and N to K all their Rights and Liber- 


ties, I doubt not of meeting with a proper Re- 


ſpect from the rougheſt of them: but as for that 
Awe and Reverence which your Politeneſs would 
flatter me with, I love it not. I will, that all 
my Subjects treat me with Sincerity. An honeſt 
| Freedom of Speech, as it is every honeſt Man's 
| Right, ſo none can be afraid of it but he that is 
conſcious to himſelf of IIl-deſervings. Sound 
Maxims, and right Conduct, can never be ridicul'd; 
and where the contrary prevail, the ſevereſt Cen- 4 
ſure is the greateſt Kindneſs. 
3 Court. I believe your Majeſty i is in the e Right, 

and ſtand corrected. 


Enter 
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| 3 8 Enter a Gentleman, 


Gent. May it pleaſe your Majeſty, here is a 
Perſon who calls himſelf Sir Jobn Cockle, the Mil. 
ler of Mansfield, begs Admittance to TR Ma- 

jeſty. 
King. conduct him! in. 


J Enter Sir John, 
" King. Honeſt Sir Fobn Cockle you are welcome 
to London, 
Sir John. I thank your Majeſty for the Honour 
you do me, and am glad to find your Ay in 
good Health. . 
King. But pray, Sir Jobn, why in the Habit of 
A Miller yet? What I gave you was with a Deſign 
to ſet you above the mean Dependance of a T rade 
for Subſiſtance, 
Sir Jobn. Your Majeſty will pardon my Free- 
dom. Whilſt my Trade will ſupport me, I am 


1 independant, and I look upon that to be more 
1 : honourable in an Eng//hman than any Dependance 
n whatſoever. I am a plain, blunt Man, and may 

1 poſſibly, ſometime or other, offend your Majeſty; 
i and where then is my Subſiſtence ? 

1 . 71 And dare you not truſt the Honour of a 
1 : 
Wl | | Sir 
„ 
O'S 

F | 
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Sir Foby. Without doubt I might truſt. your 


Majeſty very ſafely; but in general, though the 
| Honour of Kings ought to be more ſacted, the 


Humour of Kings is like that of other Men; ard 
when they pleaſe ro change their Mind, who ſhall 
dare to call their Honour in Queſtion ? 

King. Sir John you are in the Right, and Tam 
glad to ſee you maintain that noble Freedom of 
Spirit: I wiſh all my Subjects were as indepen- 
dent on me as you reſolve to be; I ſhould then 
hear more Truth, and leſs Flattery. But come, 
What News? How does my Lady and your Son 
Richard ? 

Sir Fohn. I thank your Majeſty, Margery i is very 
well, and ſo is Dick. 

g. I hope you have brought em up to Town 
with you. 
Sir FJobn. No; Ihave only brought my Daighter; 
and her, rather to be under " wy Eye than any 

thing elſe. 

King. Why ſo, Sir Fobn? _ 

Sir John. She bas 1 me 1 late very 
much. 
King. In what? 

Sir Fobn. You ſhall hear. When I was only 
Plain Jobn Cockle, the Miller of Mansfield, a Far- 
mer's Son in the Neighbourhood made Love to my 
Daughter. He was a worthy, honeſt Man. He lov'd 


my Daughter ſincerely, and, to all Appearance, | 
her 


ber Affections were : placed on him, CM 
of the Match, and gave him my Conſent. But, 


Os) 


when your Majeſty” $ Bounty had raiſed my . 
tune and Condition, my Daughter Kaje became 
Miſs Kitty : She grew a fine Girl, and was pre- 
ſently taken Notice of by the young Gentlemen 


of the Country. Amongſt the reſt, Sir T; imoiby 
Flaſh, a young, rakiſh, extravagant Knight, made 
his Addreſſes to her; his Tit e, his Yeek. his 


Equipage, dazzled her Eyes and her Underſtand- 


ing ; and fond, I ſuppoſe, of being made a Lady, 


ſhe deſpiſes and forſakes her firſt Lover, the 
honeſt Farmer, and is determined to marry this 
mad, wrongheaded Knight. 
King. And is this the Occaſion of your Diſplea- 


ſure? I ſhould think you had rather Cauſe to re- 
Joice that ſhe was ſo prudent. What! do you 


think it no Advantage to your Daughter, nor 
Honour to yourſelf, to be ally'd to ſo great a 


Man? 


Sir Fobn. It may he an 8 to be ally'd to 
a great Man, when a great Man is a Man of 
Honour ; but that is not always the Caſe. Be- 
ſides, nothing that is unjuſt, can be either prydent 
or honourable: And the breaking her Faith and 
Promiſe with a Man that lov'd, and every way 


deſerv'd her, merely for the ſake of a little Va- 
nity, or Self- Intereſt, is an Action that I am 4. 
ſham'd my Daughter could be Suilty of. 


King. 


08 
King Why you are the moſt extraordinary 

Man'I ever knew : I have heard of Fathers quar- 

relling with their Children for marrying fooliſhly 


for Love; but you are fo ſingular, as to blame 


your's for marrying wiſely for Intereſt, 


Sir Fobn. Why, 1 may differ a little from- the 


common Practice of my Neighbours —— But I 
hope your Majeſty does nh therefore, think me 
to blame. 

King. No: Singularity, in the Right, is never 
a Crime. If you are fatisfy'd your Actions are 
Juſt, let the World bluſh that they are ſingular. 

Sir Fobn. Nay, and I am, perhaps, not fo re- 
gardleſs of Intereſt as your Majeſty may appre- 
hend. It is very poſſible a Knight, or even a 
Lord, may be Poor as well as a Farmer. No 
Offence, I hope. [Turning io the Courtiers. 


Court. No, no, no. Irperfinent Fellow. [ Aſide. 
King, Well, Sir Jobn, I ſhall be glad to hear 


more of this Affair another Time; but tell me 
now how you like London. Vour Son Richard, 
remember, gave a very ſatyrical Deſcription of 
it; J hope you are better entertain'd. 

Sir Jobn. So well, that I aſſure your Majeſty, 
Tam in Admiration and Wonder all Day long. 

| King, Ay! well, let us hear what it is you ad- 
mire and wonder at. 


Sir Jobn. Almoſt every thing I ſee or hens of - 
When I ſee the Splendor and Magnificence in 


: which ſome. Noblemen appear, I adriiive their 


C Reiches; I 
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Riches; but when I hear of their Debts, and 


their Mortgages, I wonder at their Folly, When 


1 hear of a Dinner coſting an hundred Pounds, 


I am ſurpriz'd that one Man ſhould have fo many 
Friends to entertain; but when I am. told, that 


it was made only for five or ſix ſqueamiſh Lords, 


or piddling Ladies, that eat not, perhaps, an 


Ounce a piece, I am quite aſtoniſh'd. When [I 
hear. of an Eſtate of Twenty or Thirty thouſand 


a Year, I envy the Man that has it in his Pow- 


| od to do ſo much Good, and wonder how he 
diſpoſes of it; but when I am told of the neceſſary 

Expences of a Gentleman in Horſes and Whores, 
and Eating and Drink ing, and Dreſſing and Gam- 


ing; I am ſurpriz d that the poor Man 1s able to 


live. In ſhort, when J conſider our Publick Cre- 
dit, our Honour, our Courage, our Freedom, 
our Publick Spirit, 1am pn , ad, aſto- 
niſh'd, and eee ce 112 dts * 


„Met . , 5504. 


ps it may * n 


Majeſty: would not have an Engliſhman a 'Coward ? ? 


King. Far from it. Let the generous Spirit of 
Freedom reign uncheck'd: To ſpeak his Mind, 
is the undoubted Right of every Brilon; and be 


it the Glory of my Reign, that all my Subjects ; 


enjoy that honeſt Liberty. *Tis my Wiſh to re- 
dreſs all Grievances; to right all Wrongs 3 but 
Kings, alas! are but fallible Men; Errors in Go- 


vernment will happen, as en as Failings in pri- 
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vate Life, and ought to be as cand idly imputed. 
And let me ask you one Queſtion, Sir Jobn. Do 
you really think you could honeſtly withſtand all 
the Temptations that Wealth and Power would 
hy before you? | 

Sir Fobn. I will not boaſt — your Majeſty: ; 

perhaps 1 could not. Vet give me Leave to ſay, 
the Man whom Wealth or Power can make a 
Villain, is ſure unwortliy of poſſeſſing either. 
King. Suppoſe Self-Intereſt too ound claſh with 
paublick Dury? | 
Sir Jobn. Suppoſe it mould: "Tis always a Man's 
Duty to be juſt 3 and doubly His with whom the 
Publick truſt their Rights and Liberties. 
King. I think ſo; nay, he who cannot ſcorn the nar- 
ro Intereſt of his own poor ſelf, to ſerve his Country, 
and defend her Rights, deſerves not the Protection 
of a Country to defend his own. At leaſt, ſhould 
not be truſted with the Rights of other Men. 
Sir Jobn. I with no ſuch were ever truſted. 
Ki ng. I wiſh ſo too: But how are Kings to 
know the Hearts of Men? 

Sir Jabn. Tis difficult, indeed ; yet ſomething 
might be done. 
Ling. What? . 

Sir John. The Man whom a King employs, or 
a Nation truſts, ſhould firſt be thoroughly try'd, 

Examine his private Character; mark how he 
lives; is he luxurious, or proud, or ambitious, - 
or extravagant; avoid him: The Soul of that 


| 


1 Man 1 5 


Man is mean; Neceflity will preſs him, and 
publick Fraud muſt pay his private Debts. But 
if you find a Man with a clear Head, ſound Judg- 
ment, and a right honeſt Heart; that i is the * 
to ſerve both you and his Country, _ 
| King. You're right; and ſuch by me ſhall over 1 
be diſtinguiſh'd. . *Tis both my Duty and my In- 
| tereſt to promote em. To ſuch, if I give Wealth, 
it will enrich the Publick 3 to ſuch, if I give 
Power, the Nation will be mighty; to ſuch, if 
I give Honour, I ſhall raiſe my own. But ſurely, 
Sir John, your's is not the Language, nor the 
Sentiments of a common Miller; how, in a Cot- 
tage, could you gain this ſuperior Wiſdom ? 

Sir Fobn, Wiſdom is not confin'd to Palaces; | 
vor always to be bought with Gold. I read often, 
and think ſometimes; and he who does that, 
may gain ſome Knowledge even in a Cottage, 
As for any thing ſuperior, [ pretend not to it: 
What I have ſaid, L hope is plain good Senſe ; at 
Jeaſt *tis honeſt, and well meant. f 
Ving. Sir Jobn, I think ſo; and, to convince you 
how much I eſteem your plain Dealing and Sin- 
cerity of Heart, receive this Ring as a Mark of 

my Favour. 
Sir Jobn. I thank your Majeſty. 
King. Don- t thank me now; at oa} [ have 
Buſineſs that muſt be diſpatch'd, and will deſire 
you to leave me; 3 before *tis long PI ſee 12 
again. 
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did you come to Town? 


(1) 
Sir Jun. I. wiſh your Majeſty a good Niglit. 

xi. 
. Well, my y Lords what do you think of 


this Miller? 


1 Court. He talks well; ; 1 hei is in the Bot- 
tom I don't know. 4708 

2 Court. Pm afraid not ſound. . 

3 Court. I fancy he's ſet on by ſomebody to 
impoſe upon your 8 with this fair Shew of 
Honeſty. + 

I Court, Or is not he ſome cunning Knave that 
wants to work himſelf Into W * Fa- 


vour? 


King. I have a Fancy come into my Head to 


try him; which I'll communicate to you, and 


put it in Execution immediately. An Hour hence, 


my Lords, J ſhall expect to ſee you at Sir Jobn's. 


er 1 : 
eber eh | 
"$: 0 E. N E 1. 
Tavern. 


Sir Timbthy Flaſh, the Landlord, and Greenwood. 


Sir Tim, Honeſt Bacchus, how doſt thou do > = 
Land. Sir, Iam very glad to ſee you! pray when 


Sir 


(u) 
Sir Tim. Yeſterday. And on an Affair that 1 
ſhall want a little of your Aſſiſtance in. 
| ” Landlord. Any thing in my Poyer, you 14225 
Jou may command. 

Sir Tim You muſt know then, I hive an In- 
tri igue with a young Lady that's juſt come to 
Town with her Father, and want an agreeable 
Houſe” to meet her at; can you recommend one 


W hep 2 2 
Land. I can ebend you, Sir, to the moſt 


convenient Woman in all London, What think 
you of Mrs. Wheedle ? ona Fay | 
Sir Tim. The beſt Woman! in all the World: 1 
| know her very well; how cou'd I be fo ſtupid 
not to think. of her? Greenwood, do you know 
where our Country Neighbour, | Sir Jobn Cockle, 
lodges. EO 
Greenwood. Yes, Sir. ä 
Sir Tim. Don't be out of the Way then; 1 
wall ſend a Letter by you preſently, which you 
muſt deliver privately into Miſs Kitty's own Hand. 
If ſhe comes with you, I ſhall give you Directions 
where to conduct her, and do you come back here 
and let me know. 
. Greenw. Les, Sir. Poor Kitty, is it chus thy 
Falſhood to me is to be puniſh'd ? I will prevent 
thy Ruin, however. ©, [Edi 
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DOD O the Riptures which ariſe! 


5 | Beauty ſmiling, 


enjoying the Pleaſures of it? Come, I'll write this 


(x5 ) | 
8 LJ. þ | 


0 the Pleafing, pleafing Foys 
Which in Women we poſſeſs ! 


n ine 


Mit beguilig, 
 » Kindneſs barnin, 
Panty warming, 
Min toying, 
Melting dying, 
0 the Raptures which ariel. * 
O the pleaſi ing, pleaſi ing Joy? 1 


Land. You are a merry Wag. 
Sir Tim, Merry, ay! why. what is 1115 withour 


Letter, and then, honeſt Bacchus, we'll taſte what 


Wine thou haſt got. [Eveunt 
SCENE 
\ 


5 3 * 
5 244 7 1 
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SCENE JV 0 
Mi bs Kitty and Mrs, Starch, 


Mi 5. But pray, Mrs. "Os of daes all new Fa- 
ſhions come up firſt at Court? | 

Mrs. Starch. O dear, Madam, yes. They do 
nothing elſe there but ſtudy new Faſhions. That's 
what the Court is for: And we Milliners, and 
Taylors, and Barbers, and Mantua-makers, go 
there to learn F aſhians for UE. good of the Pub- 
lick. 
Miß. But, Madam ; was not you ſay ing juſt 
now that it was the Faſhion 1 the Ladies to paint 
themſelves? s 
Ms. Starch, Les. 

Miſs. Well, that is pure; then one may be as 
handſome as ever one will you know. And if it 
was not for a few Freckles, I believe I ſhould be 
very well, ſhould not I, Mrs. Srarch? 

Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Madam, you are very 
handſome. 
Miß. Nay, don't flatter me now; do you really 

think I am handſome ? | 

Mrs. Starch, Upon my Word you are. What 
a Shape is there! What a genteel Air! What a 
. Eye! 


Mis, 


Miſs. Indeed, I doubt you flatter me. Not but 


1 have an Eye, and can make Uſe of it too a 
well as 5 beſt of 1 2 0 if 1 pleaſe. & 


$ON C. 


The Born in a Country Town, ee aunt 


7 be Beauties of London unknown, 
My. Heart is as tender, ; 
My Waſte is as ſlender, 
My Skin is as white, 
My Eyes are as bright 
A the beſt of them all, | 
That twinkle or ſparkle at Court, or at | Ball. 
I can Ole and Sigh, 5 5 
Then frown and be coy, _ 
Falſe forrow 
Now borrow, 
1 riſe in a Rage ; 


Then languiſh 
In anguiſh 


And fe fly, and /o ily engage. 


But pray, Mrs. Starch, which do you think the 


moſt gentee] Walk now? To trip it away o 'this 


Manner? or to ſwim ſmoothly along, thus? 


Mrs. Starch, T as both become you extreme y. | 


5 Mis 


( 18 ) 
Miſs. Do they really? Pm glad you think ſo 
* indeed, I believe you are a very good Ju *. 
And, now I think on't, I'Il have your Opinion | in 
ſomething elſe. What do you think it is that 
makes a fine Lady? _ 

Mrs. Starch. Why, Madan. a fine Perſon, 
fine Wit, fine Airs, and fine Cloaths. 
Miß. Well, you have told me already that 
I'm very handſome, you know, ſo that's one 
Thing; but, as for Wit, what's that? I don't 
know what that is, Mrs. Starch. 

Mrs. Starch. O, Madam, Wit is, as one may 
ſay, the—the— being very witty; that is— 
comical, as it were; doing ſomething to make 
_ every- Too laugh. RO, 

Miß. O, is that all; nay, then 1 can be as 
witty as any body, for I am very comical. Well, 
but what's the next? Fine Airs, O let me alone 
for fine Airs, I have Airs enough, if I can but get 
Lovers to practice em upon. And then, fine 
Cloaths, why, theſe are very fine Cloaths, I think, 
don't you think ſo, Mrs. S arch? 

Mrs, Starch. Tes, Madam. 


. Sir John, rin them. 


Mis And is not this a very pretty Cap too? 
Does not it become me? 
Mrs. Starch, Yes, Madam. 


Miſs 


(19) 
A4. But don't you think this Hoop a little 
too big ? q 
Sir Jolu. No, no, too big! no. Not above ſix > 
or ſeven Yards round. | | 
Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Sir, i its within the Giream- | 
ference of the Mode a great deal. = 
Sir Fobn. That it may be, but I'm ſure its 1 TY 
| yond the Circumference of Modeſty, a great 
deal. | 
Miſs. Lord, Papa, can't you dreſs yourſelf 
as you've a Mind, and let us alone. How ſhould 
you know any thing of Women's Faſhions 3 Come, 


let us go into the next Room. + ie 
an Miſs and Mrs. Starch. 


Enter Joe with Greenwood, 


J. S. here s one chat you'll be very glad | 
to ſee, | | 
Sir Jobn. Who is it What, honeſt Green- ly 
wood ! May I believe my Eyes? | EE | | 
' Greenw. Sir, I am very glad to ſee you 3 [ —_ 
- hope all your Family are well. 
Sir Fobn. Very well. But, for Heaven's „ 
what has brought thee to London? What's the | 
meaning of this Livery ? I don't underſtand thee. ; 
Greenw. I don't wonder that you are ſurprized; 
but 1 will explain myſelf, You know the taith- | 
ful, honeſt Love J bear your Daughter, and you 0 
are ſenſible, ſince the Addrefſes of Sir Timothy | 
| 
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me ſo! 


Letter, and, by her Behaviour, we ſhall know bet- 


_ * — 


( 20 ) 


Fi fb, h 855 ben her Falſhood has gricved me; vet, 


more for her ſake, even then my on; my own 


Unhappineſs I could endure with Patience, but the 
Thoughts of ſeeing her reduced to Shame and 
Miſery, I cannot bear, 


Sir Jobn. What doſt thou mean? 
_ Greenw. I very much ſuſpect his Nets upon 
her are not honourable, _ 
Sir Jobn. Not honourable ! he dare not wrong 
But, go on. 
Grenw. Immediately after you had left the 


Country, hearing that he was haſtening to L596; 


after you, and wanted a Servant, I went and 
offer'd myſelf, reſolving, by a ſtrift Watch on all 
his Actions, to prevent, if poſſible, the Ruin o! 
her I cannot but love, how 111 ſoever I have been 


treated. Not knowing me to be his Rival, he 
brought me along with him. We arrived in Lon. 
don Yeſterday, and I am now ſent by him to givc 


your Daughter privately this Letter. 

Sir John. What can it tend to? I know vot 
what to think; but if 1 find he dares to mean me 
wrong, by this good Hand 

_ Greenw. Then, ler me tell ye, he means you 


villainows wrong. The ruin of your Daughter is 


contrived ;-I heard the Plot; and this very Let- 


ter is to put it in Execution. 


Sir Jobn. What ſhall Ido? 
Grtenw. Leave all to me. I'll deliver the 


ter 


( 21) 

ter how to take our Meaſures. But how ſhall 1 
ſee her ? 

Sir John. She is in the next Room; ; Pllgo in 
and.ſend her to you, 

Greenw. If you tell her who it i perhaps ſhe 
will not be ſeen. T 

Sir John. I won't. | 9 (Eis | 


Enter Mi ij Kitty. 


Miſs. Bleſs me! is not that Sir 7 inotby's Liv'ry ! 


(aſide) Pray, Sir, is Sir 7 18 Flaſh come to 


Town ? 


_ Greenw. Yes, Madam. 
Miſs. Good lack! is it you? What new Whim 


have you got in your Head now, pray? 


Greenw. No new Whim in my Head, but an 


| old one in my Heart, which, I am afraid, will 
not be eaſily removed. 


Miſs. Indeed, young Man, lam ſorry for it; 
but you have had my Anſwer already, and I won- 
der you ſhould trouble me again. 

Greenw. And is it thus you receive me! Is this 
the Reward of all my faithful Love ? 

Miß. Can I help your being in Love? Pm ſure 
I don't deſire it; I wiſh you wou'd not teaze me 


with your impertinent Love any more. 


Greemo. Why then did you encourage it ? For, 
give me leave to ſay, you once did love me. 


,. 


(1) 

Miß. Perhaps I might, when I thought a 
but your Equal; but now, I think, you cannot 
in Modeſty pretend to me any longer. 

Greenw, Vain, fooliſh Girl! for Heav*ns ſake, 


what mighty Alteration do you find in yourſelf 


for the better? In what, I wonder, does the fine 
Lady differ from the Miller's Daughter? Ha ve 
you more Wit, more Senſe, or more Virtue, than 
you had before? or are you in any thing altered 


from your former ſelf, except in Pride, F Sy, and 


Affectation? 
Miſs. Sir, let me tell you, theſe are Liberties 


that don't become you at all Miller's Daugh- 


ter | 


Greenw. Come, come, Kitty, for rn lay 
aſide theſe fooliſh Airs of the fine Lady; return 
to yourſelf, and let me ask you one ſerious Que- 


ſtion 3 Do you really think Sir” Timothy deſigns to 
marry you? 


Miſs. You are very impertinent to ask me fuch 


a Queſtion : But, to ſilence your e for 
ever- 


I'm ſure he deſigns it. 

Griens: Pm glad ſhe thinks ſo, however. (a/ de) 
Nay, then, I do not expect you will reſign th 
flattering Proſpect of Wealth and Grandeur, to 


live in a Cottage on a little Farm. ?*Tis true, I 
ſhall be independent of all the World; my Farm, 
however ſmall, will be my own, unmortgaged- 


Miſs. 
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( 23) 


Miſs. Pſha! can you buy me fine Cloaths? 


Can you keep me a Coach? Can you make me a 
Lady? If not, I adviſe you to go down again to 
- your pitiful Farm, and marry ſome-body ſuitable 
F to your Rank. 
2 2 8 
5 s O N G. 
Adieu to your Cart and your Plougb; 
1 I [corn to milk your Cow. 
| Dur Turkeys and Geeſe ; 
: | Your Butter and Cheeſe, 
of Are much below me now. 
y 0 „ 
n % bold up my Head, 
— = be a fine Lady, Twow. 
5 
And ſo, Sir, your very humble Servant. 
Green. Nay, Madam, you ſhall not leave me 
pet; I have ſomething more to ſay before we 
| part. Suppoſe this worthy, honourable Knight, 
) inſtead of Marriage, ſhould have only a baſe De- 
HY fign upon your Virtue. 
>: Miſs. He ſcorns it: No, he loves me, and * 
| know will marry me. 
Green. Dear Kitty, be not deceived 3 1 know 
0 he will not. 
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624) 
Kitty. You know nothing of the Matter. 
Greenw. Read ty and be convinc'd, [ voy! reads. 


| My dear Avjtel; 


Could no longer flay in the Country, when you wa; 

not there to make it agreeable. I came io Tou 
Yeſterday ; and beg, if poſſible, you will, this Even- 
ing, make me happy with your Company. I will meet 
you at a Relation's ; my Servant will conduct you to 
the Houſe, I am mmpatient "till I throw myſelf i 
yr Arms, and convince you how much 1 am, 


Your fond and paſlionate Admirer, 


Timoray FLAsH. 


Mi. Well, oo whar is there in this to con. 
vince me of his ill Intentions? 
Greenw, Enough, I think. If his E 1 are 
honourable, why are they not open? Why does 
he not come to your Father's Houſe and make his 
Propoſals? Why are you to be met in the Dark 
afa Stranger” $2 
Miſs. Let me ſee; PII meet you at a Relations ; 
my Servant will condufl v; indeed I don” t know 
what to think of that. 
 Greenw. VII tell you, Madam ; that pretended 
Relation is a notorious Bawd. 
Mis. *Tis falle 3 you have conti d this Story 


to abuſe me. 
Greenw. 


fon 


Greento. No, Kitty, fo well I love you, that, if 
I thought his Deſigns were juſt, I could rejoice in 
your Happineſs, tho” at the Expence of my own. 
Miſs. You ſtrangely ——— me; 1 inn knew 
the Truth. 

Green. To convince you of my Trath, here 
is a Direction to the Houſe in his own Hand, 


which he himſelf gave me, leſt I ſhould miſtake : 


whither, if you {till doubt my Sincerity, and think 
proper to go, I am ready to be your Conductor. 
Miß. And is this the End of all his Deſigns ! 
have I been courted only to my Ruin! my Eyes 
are now too clearly open'd. What have I been 
doing ? 

Greenw. If you are but ſo convinc'd of your Dan- 
ger, as to avoid it, I am m ſatisſy d. 


Enter Str John. 
Sir Yobn, What dol hear! are you reconcil'd 


then? 


Miß. My dear Father I have been cheated 
and abuſed. 
Sir John. I hope your Vice i iS untouch'd, 
Miſi. That I will always preſerve. 
Sir John. Then I forgive you any thing. But 


how ſhall we be reveng*d on this ſcoundrel Knight: 2 


Miſs. Contrive but that, and I am eaſy, 
Greenw. As his baſe Deſigns have not been exe- 
cuted, I think if we could expoſe and laugh at 


bim, it would be ſufficient Puniſnment. 


S Sir 
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Wine, I was perſuaded, by a certain Nobleman, 


(26) 
Sir Jobn. If it could be done ſeverely. 
Miß. J think it may. I believe I have found 


out a way to be reveng'd on him; come with me 
into the next Room, and we'll put in Execu- 


tion, 


Enter a Servant. 


Sir, a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Sir Jobn. I'll come to him— Go you together, 
d'ye hear, and contrive your Deſign. 
[They E out ; ſeveral. 


e. Se- e 


88 N E V. 
Sir Jabs and the King F Eid as as a 8 


Sir John. No Compliments, tell ye, but come 


to the Point: What is your Buſineſs? 


King. As 1 appear to you in the Habit of a 
Collegiate, you may fancy I am ſome queer pe- 


dantick Fellow; but I aſſure you I am a Perſon 
of ſome Birth, and had a liberal Education. I 
have ſeen the World, and kept the beſt Company. 


But living a little too freely, and having ſpent the 
greateſt Part of my Fortune on Women and 


to 


p fog 


F 4 King. Why, Sir, there is a Living now fallen, 
Which is in the King's Gift, and I hear you have 
ſo good an Intereſt with his Majeſty, that TI am || 


idle-headed Fellow, and have ruin'd yourſelf by 


1 050 


to take Orders, and he would give me a Living, 
which he faid was coming into his Hands. I was 
juſt cloſing with the Propoſal, when the ſpiteful 
Incumbent recover'd, and I was diſappointed. 

Sir John. Well, and what's all this to me? 


| perſuaded a Word from you, in my Favour, 
would be of great Service to me. 


Sir John. And what muſt that Word be, pray? 2 | 


King. Nay, that I leave to you. 
Sir John. You are in the right; and III tell you 
| what it ſhall be. That you being a ſenſeleſs, 


your own Folly and Extravagance ; you therefore 


think yourſelf highly qualified to teach Mankind 


their Duty. Will that do? 

King. You are in Jeſt, Sir. 

Sir Fobn. Upon my Word but I am in Earneſt. 
I think, he that recommends a profligate Wretch 
to the moſt ' ſerious Function in Lite, meerly for 
the fake of a Joke, gives as bad a Proof of his 
Morals, as he does of his Wit. 

King. Sir, I honour your plain dealing. You 


exactly anſwer the Character I have heard of your 


uncommon Sincerity; and, to let you ſee that I 
am capable of ſomething, I have wrote a Poem 
in Praiſe of that, Virtue, which I beg leave to 
IF BP © 2. — 2 
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(6 
preſent to you, and hope you will receive it 
kindly. © [Gives bim the Poem. 
Sir Jobn. Sir, 1 am not uſed to theſe Things; 
I don't underſtand em at all but, ler's ſee, 


Sir John reads. 


A Poem in praiſe of the ende Sincerity, 
and uncommon Honeſty, of the 3 Sir Jobn 
Cockle, &c. 
Sir Jobn. Enough, enough; a Poem in praiſe 
of Sincerity, with a fulſome Complement in the 
very Title, is extraordinary indeed. Sir, I am 
obliged to you for your kind Intentions 3 your 1 
Wit and your Poetry may be very ſine, for ought 
I know; but a little more common Senſe, 1 be- 
lieve, could do you no harm. 
King. He is not to be flatter'd, I find; but III 
try what Bribery will do. That, Pm afraid, 
hits every bodies Taſte. (a/ide.)——Shall I beg one | 
Word more with you? Sir, you are a Gentleman 
of the greateſt Sincerity and Honour I ever met 
with, and, for that Reaſon, I ſhall always have the 
higheſt Regard for you in the World, and for all 
that belong to you. I hear your Daughter is going 
to be married; let me beg leave to preſent her 
with this Diamond Buckle. 
Sir Fobn. Sir, you ſurprize me very mack . 
Pray; what may the Value of this be? 


Ring. 


( 29 ) 5 


it King. That's not worth mentioning ; about Five | | 
. hundred Pounds, I believe. q 


; Sir Jobn. Why, did not you tell me, juſt now, | 

chat you had ſpent all your Fortune? -Y 
King. I did ſo : But it was for a particular Rea- 

ſon 3 and you ſhall find I am not ſo poor as I re- 


F myſelf. 

„ Sir Fobn. I am glad o it. But, pray . am 

Fr I to return this extraordinary Generoſity, 

MY King, I expect no Return, Sir, upon my Ho- 

* nour. Tho' an have it in F.your Power to oblige 

'Þ me very much. 

n - Sir Jobn. Don't mention the Living, for that 

r | I have told you already you are not fit for. 

it Vg. I won't. But there is a certain Place at 

_ Court of another Kind, which I have long had a 
mind to: *Tis true, there is a ſorry, inſignificant 

l WM Fellow in Poſſeſſion of it at preſent ; but he's of 

I, no Service; and, I know your Power with the 

ic WM King, a Word or two from oy would ſoon 

in diſpoſſeſs him. | 

el Sir Jobn. But what moſt he be diſpoſſeſ' 

i WM for? 

ll rg. To make room for me, that's all. 

g Sir Jobn. Hum Indeed, it won't do with me— 

er WM here, take it again 3 and, let me tell you, I am 


not to be flatter'd into a fooliſh Thang, nor brib'd 
3 inco a baſe one. 

King. Then thou art my Friend; and 1 will 

| * thee next my. Heart. vg „„ 
8. 1 


( 30 FI T 
Sir Jobn. And is it your Majeſty? | 3 
Ning. Be not ſurpriz d; it is your own 8 
; that a King cannot be too cautious in trying thoſe - 
whom he deſigns to truſt, Forgive this Diſguiſe ; 
1 have try'd thy Honeſty, and wt no ** 


| __ it. 


Enter Greenwood. 


Greene. Sir, I am come to let Miſs Key ; 
know privately, that my Maſter will be here 
wy immediately. _ 
Sir John. Will he? Well, go into the next 
Res and tell her ſo. If your Majeſty will be 
fo good as to retire into this Chamber a while, 


you will hear ſomething, ä that 881 di- 
vert you. N 


Enter Joe. 


Tax! Sir, here 5 a Servant Maid come to be 
hir'd. | 
Sir John. Let her come in, , Pl Fes to her pre. 

ae e a: was the King, 


Enter Si Timothy Ae as a Maid dar, 


Sir Timothy. Well, I am obliged to the dear 
Girl for this kind Contrivance of getting me into 
the Houſe with her. T will be charmingly con- 
venient Re- enter 


* 


— 


(31) 
"Be war Sir John. 
Sir Ti mothy. Sir, I 92520 that che young Lady, 


your Daughter, wanted a Servant, and I ſhould 


be proud of the Honour to ſerve her. 
Sir Joby. My Daughter will be hear preſently. 
Pray, my Dear, what's your Name? 


Sir Timothy, Faith I never thought of chat, what 
| ſhalll lay? (afide) Betty, Sir. 


Sir Jobn. And, prays Mrs. Bs who aid you 


live with laſt? 


Sir Timotby. Pox of his eee he has 
non-plus'd me again. (aſide.) Sir, wht af — 
Sir Timothy Flaſh. © 


Sir Jobn. Ah! a vile Fellow chat; a very vile 
F cllow, was not he? Did he pay you * Wa- 


ones 2 
Sir 77 ilk I Sir. 1 ſhall be e even ch you 
b far this, by-and-by. Aide. 


Sir Fohn. You was well off, then; Fa. they 


ſay, it's what he very ſeldom does. Sad Pay 


I can tell you, one Part of your Buſineſs muſt be 
to watch that Villain, that he does not debauch 
my Daughter; for I hear he deſigns it. But 1 
hope we ſhall prevent him. 


Sir Timothy. I'll take care of her, Sir, to be fure. 


1 burſt with Laughter, to think how charmingly 
we ſhall gull the old F ellow. a.. 
or Fe" Kate ! 2 


N Enter 
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(3) 
Enter Miſs Kitty. 


Here's a Maid for you, Kate, if 3 you like her. 
A455. O Lord! a Maid! why ſhe's a Monſter 1 
1 never ſaw ſo ugly a T hing in all my Life. 

- Sir Timothy. The n 19 5 does this to blind 
the old Fool. Ledi 
Miſs. Pry, Child, "wierd can you do N 

Sir Timothy. 11 do the beſt I can to pleaſe you, 
Madam, and I don't queſtion but I ſhall 45 

| Miſs. Indeed you won't do. 

Sir Timothy, 1 hope I ſhall, n, if you I 
pleaſe to try me. 

Miſs. No, I durſt not ny you, indeed. 

Sir Timothy. Why, Madam; | 

Miſs. Methinks your look like a F ool, I hate a } 
_ Fool. | 

Sir Fobn, Nay, my Dear, FR t * the young 
Woman; upon my Word, I think ſhe looks 
mighty well. Hold up your Head, Child, 0 
Lord! Mrs. Betty, you have got a Beard, me- 
thinks. [Stroaks ber under the Chin. 

Miſs. What has Betty got a Beard! Ha, ha, 
ha ! Ah, Betty! why did not you ſhave cloſer? 
But I told ye you was a Fool! | 

Sir Jobn. Well — and- what Wages do you 
expect my dear? 

Mis. / what Work do ou deſign to do, A 
my ear; ? 


Sir 


ind 


(33) 


Sir Joby. How cleverly you .have bit the 1 
Fool, ha? 

Miſs. And how charmingly we ſhall laugh a at 
him by-and-by, ha? 
Sir Foby, Now don t you think you look like a 
Puppy? | 
Mf5. Poor Sir Timothy | ate you difipfiolnted, 


Love? Come, _ be nangrys and Pll = it 


a Song. 


55 4; Ht Knight t- T mourn thy Caſe + 1 
Aas what haſt tho don? 

Por Betty! ! thou haſt le.. thy Place; 1 
Pour Knight ! thy Sex is gone. . h 


1 8 | Turn, henceforth, from this Dialer, 

vs T7 Inden for Girls you lay your Plots, _ 

Goals : That, each Miſs expetts a Maſter Ws 
In Breeches » not in Petticoats. 1 5 


Sir Jobn and A TA Ha, ha, ha! <A 
Sir Timothy. Zoons! am I to be ugd in this 


Manatr ? and do you think [ will bear it unre- 
veng' d? 


Aſs. And 3 you the Impudence to ; think 


you are not well us'd? 


Sir Jahn. Nay, nay, if he is not fatisfied ; ir- 


ſtead of the Entertainment he expected, ſuppoſe 
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threaten'd you. 


( 34 ) 
we give him what he deſerves. "OUT 's ' vithin, 
G_ 28 
Enier three or four 4 0 551 Sir . runs 


e, ä Lv 


Sir Jon. They'll over-take him, and I don't 
doubt but they'll Lire him the DONS + he 985 
ſerves. | 


Enter King, Greenwood, and Courier. 


im, After. what you have told me, I think 


they cannot uſe him too ill. Madam. I wiſh 


you Joy of your Eſcape fram oy Ruin which 
Miſs. The King! 1 thank your Majeſty. 
King. And lam glad to hear that you are re- 
conciPd to an honeſt Man that deſerves you. 
Miſs. 1 ſee my Error, and, I hope, by my fu- 
ture Conduct, to make amends for the Uneaſineſs 
_ I have given to ſo good a Father. f 
Sir Jobn. My dear Child, I am fully fatisfied ; 


And I hope thou wilt every Day be more and 


more convinc'd, that the Happineſs of a Wife 
does not conſiſt in the Title, or fine Appearance 
of her Husband, but in the Worthineſs of his Sen- 
timents, and the Fondneſs of his Heart. 

King. And now, my good old Man, hence- 
forth be thou my Friend. I will give thee an 


Apartment i in my Palace, that thou may'ſt always 
be 


ns 


(33) 

be near my Perfon. And let me conjure theg 
eyer to preſerve this honeſt, plain Sincerity, 
Speak to me freely, and let me hear the Voice of 
Truth. If my People complain, convey their 
Grievances faithfully to my Ear; for how ſhould 
Kings redreſs thoſe Ills, which Flatterers hide, or 
wicked Men diſguiſe ? e 

Sir Fobn. I thank your Majeſty for the Confi- 3 
dence you have in me: My Heart, I know, is 
honeſt, and my Affection to your Majeſty ſincere: 
but as to my Abilities, alas they are but ſmall 3 
yet, ſuch as they are, if it claſhnor with. my Duty 
to the Publick, Guy ſhall er be at $a Ma- 


Jen g Service, ab 
Tg Pd haye you ju 10 bob. . \ 


* 


5 But let your 9 5 Good bey your r firſt Aim, 
On this our honeſt Miller builds is Claim, 
At leaſt for Pardon; if You pleaſe, for kame, 
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But E raft 3 Tim ime, 4 1 1 
(Tat Nurſe of Vice, this of lk). 
Tulled the Shepherds in ſuch Security; 

That, not content with loyal Obeyſance, 
Some gan to gape at greedy Governance, 
And match themſelves . with mighty Potentates, 

5 Lovers of OTE And Troablers of States. 


